The merry Wim o/WindJor. 

Sc (end Quartai 

Enter Miflris Quickly, Simplejohn Rugby Potior 
Caius, Fenton- 

^ What, John Rugby. , I pray thee goe to the Cafcment; 
and ice if you can fee my Matter, Matter Dotfor Cam com, 
niing 5 if he do ( I’hith ) endfindeany body inthehoufe. 
here wil! be an old abufing of Godspatience, and the King! 
■coglilh. & 

%u. lie goe watch. 

Qu. Goe, and we’ll haue apoflet for’t fooneat night fin 
(W ?. t l he lattcr cnd of 3 Sea-cole-fire:An honeft.williL 
tonde tcllow.as euer feruant ihall come in houfe withall:& 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate •• his worft fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuifh that 
way : but nobody but has hisfault: but let that pafle.?^ 
Simple , you fay your name is ? 

Si- I»for fault of a better. 

£u. And Matter Slenders your Matter i 

Si. 1 forfooth. 

Do's he not wcare a great round Beard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife ? 

Sf.No forfooth, he hath but a little wee- face ; with a link 
yellow Beard.a Caine colourd Beard. 

Qu.A fofttly-fprighted man, is he not? 

. ?*• 1 forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands, as any 
is betweene this and his head; hee hath fought with a 
L Warrencr. 

4 "*! 1 0wfa f yoUi oh > I ftould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head ( as it were f) an d fttut in his gate ? 

St. Yesindeededo'she. ° 

_ £& , Wcll,hcawnGMdjdtmPage ) no worfe fortune! 
Tell Matter Parfon, Euans i I will doc what 1 can for yout 
lm\ti s tsime is a good girle,and I wifh 

SRp. Out alas, here comes my Matter. 

... Q*' ^ cc ihall all be fhent j Run in here, good young 


The merry Wittes of Windfor . 

. M thKCIotiet: hee will not flay long/ what 
:wS^^lfay ? goc/^ ) goeenc 1 uirefor 
my* Matter, I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not 

home (arid dotvne } dtnvne,downe a* &c- 

Cd Vatisyou ling? I doe not like des-toyes pray you 
goe and vetch me in my Clottt, vnboyteene verd ; a Box, a 
freene-a-Box ; do intend vat 1 fpcake / grecne-a-Box. 

5 Qu.\ forfooth tie fetch it you • 

I am elad hee went not in himfelfe • if hee had found twe 
vong man he would haue becnc horne-mad. 

7 Ca.Fe,fe.fe,fe i nt-ti fey, (If ait (or ebando,le man vot a le Court 

la grand affaires. 

^QuJsit this Sir ? •; , , . 

Ca.Ouy metteleau man pocket, de-peecb quick/} . 

Vcre is dat knaue Rugby l 

gu. What John Rugby, lohn ? 

Rn. Here Sir. , _ , 

Ca. You are John Rugby, and you are lac\o Rugby* 
Come, take your Rapier, and come after my heele to the 

Court. , . , „ 

Rst, Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 
ra.By my trot, I tarry too long,od’s-me: queayitoubht 
dere is fome Simples in my GlolTet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I Ihall leauc behinde.| 

Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there, and be mad* 
Ca\ O D table fD table; vat isin my Cloffct i 
Villaine.La-roonc ; Rugby, my Rapier. 

Good Matter be content. 

^.Wherefore fliall I be content-a? 
j>#.The yong man is an honed man! 

Ca. What (hall de honed man do in my Gloflct, here is 
no honed man dat Ihall come in my ClofTet. 

Qh. I befcech you be not fo flegmadeke $ heare the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mec, from Parfon 

Hugh. 

“ Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth : to defire her to ■ 

Qu. Pcace ? l pray yqu« 




